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I &T-10s of the committees, they seldom fall
to ins t every legend being fulfilled."

"In The Star of November 4," writes Mr.
James It. Eray of Waverly, N. Y.,4to The
Evniig Star. "I saw an article credited
to ith C'hicag, Rreordl on "Practical Hints
on How to Execl With a Pistol." While
th- artieie giv-s good advice, it does not
ive instruelijins how to take rapid and

nteurt. int. whioh are the great essen-
tials in using the pistol. When I was a

.oung man, over forty years ago, pistol
shooting wa one of my most admired
sports. nnd I spent hours and days in
p:actice to b'come prolilent. For a long
Im- I followed the usual practice of 'sight-
irm.' that is. looking over sights placed on
the barrel. btit one day I, as many would
say, aceidentally discovered how to take
aim without sightng-and to shoot accu-

rately in any poisition. and it came about
In this way. I saw a red squirrel a short
disaanc. away, tow.'.n 1by the side of a fence,
and nv mother biing with me, .I called her
ettention to it. bit as it was nearly con-
cealed in the grass she could not see it,
so I -id: 'w lk along my finger,' at
the same tite pointing with the index
finger of my right hand, and she, as re-
tiust d. looked along my finger as you
would ir sighting a pistol,. when she re-
markei: 'Yotu air' pointing directly at it.'
I imm-,ditatlv caught it as by inspiration,
that there was some-thing worth remem-
I-ring. atid the next day I put the idea
irto 'prot ie. and soon found myseif an
expert in accuracy. The method I pursued
was this. I used a single barrel pistol of
fair weight and length. and, grasping the
stock tiralv in the ha nd, used thi second
Eirger -n th- trigger, placing the index
finger along the side of the barrel, and
used tha: for poAnting at the mark. it tak-
ing the place of sighting. I soon found by
ptaetire that I could Iioot from any posi-
tion if I could only get a chance to point
my finger at the mark. To assist me in
holding my tinger directly in line with the
bore of the barrel until I got familiar with
it. I fastened a loop or guide for the finger
alongsid' the barrel, but I only required
this a short time. The idea that if you
point your index finger at any object you
will find the range accurately, and prac-
tice will improve your ability to point your
gun wher you want to place the shot. This
is one of the great secrets in rapid and ac-
curate pistol shooting, for you can take
aim asittulck as you can point your finger.
and it does not require raising the arm.
Let the arm rest by the side of the body,
bend the elbow, point your finger and you
have an acurate aim. by practice. This is
only one of the many positions, but gives
an idia how it is done. I prefer a single
shot pistol that pulls fairly easy and is of
go...d. fair w( ight. If you utse a cylinder
pist' l. then you must protect the finger
ftr'om the -scaping powler fums between
te barrel ano cylinder by wearing a thick
leather litgur guard. If any of your real-
ers have n-v-r tried this method if shoot-
ing. they will be p1h asantly surprisel at
lth' r'sults acto-mplished in a ,ihort time,
l-ut, if coiurs'. syst-matie practic is re-
<luind t, b come proficient."

The Maling of street Fiontp.
'r,'o tle No w Orleant Tlmes-Doem c rat.
"Th natking of decorative stret ilnats

is a d ffil-it trade." said a New Orleans
si-ne artist. who hts had jilitty 'if ex-
ter'n ;in th' une lit, nt ntionid. "rhere
are so mn. uy thIngs to b. cinsidiered. For
int ,a float must tik well both near
and ir: it nuit k abte to stand a dash of
a.: " must be Lght enoigh to go over

:ony kiid if s-n et. ant nhi ,nough to re-
slat a Kut of winl.atd.nmost ltnl'rtaat of

il. It mnun t he so c n.-triu--erd that it will
appear ill right to f lk' in upper wind'ows;.
Some yer.S ago a young lesigntr from th
north ni:ul si-veral small mdls for ta-hioau"(ar that cliarm-d ev.rybodv whot
tooked at theta. They e-"re certanily very
beautiflit anl novel. but when I was called
in "s an ixiert I said at once that theyaoiln't 'o. They we-r desiged to bevtwet froi the biatiui-te only, ani from a:ori--dry window ivery particle of effect
1%. hr - h- -n oa t MAor ovir. a lot of
h linr mhanism w:as ,rtain to be discov-
.red at 'iany elevationi abtove fifteen feet.
The yig artist frankl; admitted I was
r!ht. nba1ndined the Job. Ife sald it
lttvoivd ennrly to- many optical prob-
lems to sui' him. Whai I make my draw-
nEs fir a flat I al-tilate on a vsual
sweep of talrty 1(grees. That goes from
the ervtl of chilr-n (in the pavimrent to
people loiking almost straight down from
the upper flo.)rs of tall bulldings. Unlessetch a pr nut is taken the car is cer-
tain to be a failure.

Thankuigiving in Foreign Legations.
Ina (pitoLi Enwry in the' Uniiu..hotld.
Our American feast Is obeerved in the

foreign legations by custons peculiar to
the mother country, and the dishes known
in the "father's house" are most in evi-
dence, even though the American fowl has
its place. Lord Pauncefiote presides at the
f.'ast it the household of the British em-
hait y, and! gathers about him a coterle of
friend Ifere the custom of the country
re esentdil antl the one adopted bear a ro-
mlanc, a'tnd the day is observed with-

Iut a iarked change itt their mode of liv-
ing.

Itat in the legatlhns of the Japanese, the
oreanit ndti the South Amere-ain the con-

f rity ti- American ',b."rvattcs, induced
byv theo marke's aboundIng in American
fid-. man"s a decided chatnge on the menu
tirds ind yet. with bitt fow exceptIons,

tihe dithmat~s atnd at taches mauke an effort
to 'lb-erve the customs in our cotuntry.
The Chnese firm an ext-eption, for in

-. trrl in'tnces the presiding genius of
'he Cihine.,e kitchen hasi refused to become
ienthu'--'-l itot' any fllghts of gastronomical

idl-m by Th nk iving or tuty other
bi tian feast. Yet the spread made ton

t'aidaly i f trite el~estial magnificence.
Aw when thle meal is over, wIth i-s varied

iht theCii'(hinese minister and his close
't.es no dout. adjlourn to the smoking
iom with the'ir pilpes and hop-did, and the

fiaimn that ''All the world is Chltna and
'hitta is lik.' heaven.''
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AN IMPRESSIVE FUNERAL
"When this old Shakespearean actor that

rm telling you about died there was a pe-
culiar, maybe a somewhat pathetic, scene
In the poor room around his bier." said an
old theatrical man who lives in his memo-
ries of the palny dayE. "Never mind about
lis name. He had been notable in the sup-
port of the best of the American tragedians
for a great many years. He was never a

big figure in the eyes of the publio, for he
never had the luck to get anybody to star

him, but by such men as Edwin Forrest,
first of all, then John McCullough, Edwin
BooLh, Lawrence Barrett and others, he
was regarded as a valuable man in the In-
terpretation of 'second' heavies in the
ShaKespearean plays.
*Well, along in the early eighties, when

he was still aole to command nigli salaries
and attach himself to the support of the
highest mqn i the protession., drink col-
larod him. It got him terribly. I never saw
a man get clutche< by It with such sudden-
ness arid violence. He had not begun to
orink until late in life, but men of that sort
are the worst when they do get going. This
notabie actor and scholarly, dignified man
went square to the dogs mnsioe of two years.
At the end of that tune he could not only
get an engagemen-t- here was good reason
for supposing that, if employed, he might
at any time reel and fall drunkenly on the
stage-but he had lost mos-t of his friends.
He .had spent all of his savings, which
amounted to several thousand dollars, and
he had lost his home over in one of the Or-
aiges of New Jersey. His wife left him
and went to her people in England. He
found himself in the streets, without an
overcoat, without a place to sleep, in the
middle of winter. Time and again his old
friends picked him out of the ditch, got him
into hospitais and s-tnitariums, clothed him.
took an interest in him, carried him off to
their own homes to be surrounded by cheer-
ing influences--only to have him break out
worse than ever. Ie aged very rapidly. He
got to be a bad and hopeless job, in very
fact. His friends reluctantly gave him up,
one by one Then he landed on Blackwell's
Island.
"I suppose we all turned more or less of

a hanlspring to get him out of that.
and he was tried over again. He
landed on Blackwell's again just three
week later. This time it was decided to
allow him to remain there for a couple of
weeks, anyhow. At the termination of that
period, the poor old chap was taken off the
island again, clothed, fed, housed, treated
nice as pie-and after a week it got around
that he was once more on the island.
"After that he was quite given up. It

got to be an old story-his Srips to the re-
formatory institution in the East river. It
was concluded by all hands that Black-
well's, after all, was about the safest and
test p'act for him. In a general kind of a
way I always knew that after the old man
had got 'way down he had gone to live
with" a poor but extremely kindly Irish
family in a tenement house down Cherry
Hill way. In fact, I had happened along
that way one or twice, just by way of
curiosity, you understand. to see how the
poor old fellow lived. It was a very clean
set of four rooms-but poverty everywhere
-where the Irish family lived, and the o d
actor had a little back room when he
wasn't over on the island.
"One morning along toward 10 o'clock. In

the mnlidle of winter, the news got to me
somehow that the old actor had died in
his tenement room the night before Imme-
diately upon his release from a th!rty-day
term on the island. Ife had been prettykind to me when he was up in the world,and. while I wasn't particularly rich, I
lidn't purpose that he should be buried in
potter's tie d. So I took a cab and went
down Cherry Hill way.

"I walked tip the stairs and knocked on
the front door of the Irish family's set of
rons. Fanny Davenport opened the door
and let me in.
"Why,' I began with some surprise,'how ilid you know-'
" 'I was with him when he died last

eveiing and remained until I had to rush
off to th theater,' replied the big-hearted
woman quietly. 'I had !he undertaker here
last night Uur poor friend is already pre-
pared fir burial. Ife was good to me. We
shall take him to Greenwood.'
"She couldn't say any more, and it wasn't

necessary, anyhow. I had hardly taken off
my hat and glos before there was a
(tliet rap on the drr. I opened it. AugustinIDa y stood revealel. Beside him was Father
Direy. We were .all pretty much surprised
to see each other. We had all really come
from different directions under initiatives.
We talked quietly for a bit, when there was
another gentle tap on the door. I openedIt and let Emma Abott in. There have
been few sweeter-souled women in the
world than Emma Abbott.
"'Ire was good to me,' she sal.1 quietly.'After I had learned something about sing-ing he taught me what I know about act-

ing. He was very patient with me. I justheard.'
"Well, we were complete as a party then.
We went into the room where the o'd man
-he who had been a prince in generosity,a king in courtesy-lay sleeping, and Father
Ducey-the still amiable, benevolent, bril-
liant Dic,y-read the service of the RomanCatholic Church. He said a few words. He.
too, hadi known our friend in his better as
well as in his fallen days.
"Daly stepped forward then, and withbowed head he told of what a good manhe had known this poor old man who lay(lead before us to be. Daly felt pretty badas he spoke, and he couldn't go on.
"Then Emma Abbott, who had been sit-ting over in a dark corner of the little oldbare room. advanced to the foot of thecasket. She sang 'Angels Ever Bright andFair.' No accomPanlimint, of course. Yourecall the sweetness of her voice? Now, asa matter of fact, neither Daly. Ducey normyself was an emotional man-far fromit. Butthe tenderness and the inspirationof that song as the pure-souled little wo-man of the stage sang it were almost un-bearable.
"Then we took our poor old friend's bodyaway-out to Greenwood. I've alwaysthought that was a queer meeting we allhad, coming from different directions, inthat poor, bare tenement room."

Polishing Petrified Wood.
Fromt the Sioux Fails 4S. D.) Journal.
The polishing works of this city is now

engaged on the stupendous job of getting
cuit SILOi000 worth of polished chialce-deny, or petrified wood, to be taken to the
Paris expoisition. This petriffed wood is
hauled from its native heath In Arizona, a
distance of sixty-five miles, to a railroad,
and then shipped to this city to be cut and
polished, this being the only place in the
world having facilities for treating the pet-
rifaction, which is seven-tenths as hard as
diamond. It is shipped here in great logsand stumps, weighing many tons each, just
as they have lain for many ages during the
process required by nature to turn the
wood into beautiful and variegatedj Golors
of stone. The process of sawing the stone
up In shape for polishing is most tedious,the huge machinery used for the purposebeing able to maw only from an inch tothree Inches a day into It. After beingcut and polished the stone is worked upinto every conceivable shape, from cuff'buttons to tops for center tables and greatcolumns, which cost a small fortune. Allkinds of Jewelry is made from it, as wellas trinkets and handsome articles suitablefur souvenirs.
One of the chief attractions at the world'sfair wasn the exhibit of chalcedony, whichhad been polished and prepared in this city.It is stated that during the fair sales ofthis stuff were more than 330,000 a month.The great exhibit which Is to be made inParis will be a wonderful advertisement forSioux Falls, for the reason that nowbe~reelse on earth is there machinery mamn-moth yet delicate enough to saw, polish andput into shape *ie variety of articles that

will be on exhibition.

Well Named.

Fromt Puck.

Deaoon Johnson--"I call dis ya~r mule ob
mine 'Poor Excuse,' because he's better dpnntone!"
Deacon JTackson-"Shol I'e named mineafter my dude son-la-law, 'cause he don'tpsy for his keepi"

Uhoa't of Both.
F'rom the Yonks Smeu..m.
She-"Isa he rich?'
He-"No."
She"Some one told me he had moremoney than brains."
He-"He has, but he hasn't got much

money at that."

England Uaa='t Finished the Jb
lrom Stray Stories.
Teacer (In geography olas)-"Johtmda,how is the earth divided?'Johanno (was reads the foreign nes"Don't ksw £ haven't, 1664 th iaper

THEY KNEW A GOOD THING
About a hadredr yards below the ens

trande to the Bening race track there is
so sharp a dip. In tMe roadway that a tall
fence built ardund i farm across the way
from the race'groundo offers an excellent
perch every day for several scores of small
and middle-sised bojs, mostly blackto c'imb
upon and witzfeas af least certain stages of
the races. The, boa4'iing may be, and very
likely Is, pret&V sharp and rough seating
space, but it hufflices, and every day the
top of that fehce 11 almost literally black
with members if the rising generation who,
desiring to ". "spgrts," hAve no dollars
wherewith to purchase badges at the gate.
Each of these fence birds appears to bring
from 10 to 25 cents out to the "track"
every day for speculative purposes, and
they have no difficulty in "getting their
money down' at trie regular o.lds prevail-
ing inside the betting ring: for there is a
large, ornately-ciadt, extremely black
"spohit" among then who acts as book-
maker for the outsiders. He is known by
the name of "Dick" only, and he ma-.es a
hand-book for amounts ranging from live
cents up to a half dollar. The "spoht" gets
the odds from the regular bookmakers'
slates inside-he provides himself with a
badge for the purpose-and then he emerges
from the grounds and takes the bets
of the fence birds. He does a lot of bus'-
ness in this way, and usually gets all of
the money. But the boys on top of the
farm fence nailed him almost to a stand-
still one afternoon last week.
A mile and three-quarter hurdle race was

on the card, and all of the fence birds ap-
peared to be "laying for It," as t were.
They declined to put their money down with
the big black bookmaker on the first two
races of the day. They were waiting for
the hurdle race. When the betting opened
on that race "Dick." the "spoht" bookie,
went into the paddock to get the odds.
While he was absent a little yellow stable'
toy slipped to a hole In the fence across
the way from where the farm fence was
jnmmed with youmlrsters, and gave a whis-
tied sIgnal. Two yellow boys jumped from
the fence and ran over to the stable boy.
The Iatter rmuinhled a few -hort remarks
to them, and then disappeared back within
the grounds The two yellow boys who
had conversed with him went quietly up
and down the fence, siraply saying, "It's
uh-goin' t'roo. an' it's uh watuhmelon," and
all the fence birds nodded sagely. Then the
black booknmker returned Lnd walked upand down the line.
"Whut yo' all kids uh-gwine tuh do wit'

dis heah race?" he Inquired of them col-
lectively. "Ain' none o' yo' all got no
dough?"
They all jumped from the fence and upon

him at once. They wanted to know whatMeFonso's price was In one breath.
"Uh hunnered t' one, an' all yo' wants of

it," replied the fence bookmaker, and theypassed their dimes and quarters in to him
as if McFonso, the rank outsider, at 100
to 1. were the only nag in the race.
"Dis Is wheah none o' yo' has enoughdough lef' t' buy papuhs wit'," said the"spoht" bookie, with a broad grin, when he

had taken in all the McFonso money. "Dis
yeah hoss McFonso couldn't beat uh fat
nigguh lalk me uh-runnin', much less race
horses."
The fence birds all climbed back to their

perches, however, and seemed to be satis-fied. They all stood up precariously andbalanced themselves when the cry "They'reoff!" rang from within the grounds, and
they appeared to know the colors as wellas men with field glasses inside the clubhouse.
"Wheah all'VMOgnso?" was the ques-tion when the 'rses-came swinging aroundthe track for the first time."lie's las'," said the bookmaker, who hadtaken a stand, on the fence. "An' dat'swheah he ar'll finish."
"Lookee dat hiss Mac uh-goin' up!" wasthe shout all along the fen"ce when thehurdlers were turning into the stretchfor the last time. "fie's uh-ketehin' datJulius Ceesuh, de fav'rite, evuhy jump, an'ef he all keeps uh-trailin,' like-a dat, it'suh walk fo' him-it's uh a walk fo' him,annyhow--McFonso!-cme on-come gitde money, boy!-bring uhlong dat coin, yo'o' mule-now yo' got de Ceesuh!--hol' ontuh him!-jus' a few nio' little teeny jumps,boy-an' McFonso wins!"
Whereupon, with wild yells of elementaljoy. some score of fence birds just natu-rally tIlmbled headlong forward and sur-rounded thq gloomy-faced Dick, "spiht'and hapd hdokmaker. The good thing thatthe fence birds had been "laying for," thatthe yellow stab'e boy had confirmedthrough the hole in the fence, and thatthey had all "got down on" to a boy, hadtaken such a crimp in the hand bookmak-er's roll that he looked to be in two minds,whether to welch for it or to pay off. Theyl'ad him surrounded, however, and he paidscores of bets.
"Jes' yo' nigguhs ketch me uh-layin' odds

on any mo' 10) tuh 1 shots, that's all," hemuttered as his fat roll of bils fadedaway.

TIPPING,

Why and to Whom Gratuities AreMore or Less Cheerfully Given.
Prom the Chicago Chronicle.
The real foundation for the "tipping"habit finds its root in the custom of man-

kind which Is as old as history to bestow
some monetary gratification upon persons
who act in a purely mental capacity.
That this is the true reason is plain. It

can be seen on the railroad train, which is
the happy hunting ground of the betippedporter. No one thinks of "tipping" thebrakeman, though his pay is hardly morethan the porter's. Nor does any one deemit proper to offer a gratuity to the sleepingcar conductor, whose Income is not exactlymunificent. The reason is that the brake-
man and the conutor. are approximatelvcon the same level with tho traveler. Theyare servants, not of the passenger, but afthe company, and it is felt that to offerthem "tips" would constitute an affront
rather than a benevolence. The porter,however, fills a double role. He is the em-
ploye of the company, but he is likewisethe servant of the traveler, and in the lat-ter capacity It Is deemed proper to rewardhim for his services.
Take a hotel. Nobody "tips" the clerk-heaven help the matn who should try It!-no one chucks a quarter or a half doilarto the cashier, and nobody wotuld take such

a liberty with a bartender. These are all
servants in a way. but they are not men'alservants. They are as good as the guestOutside the desk or in front of the bar.But the waiter and the chambermaid, thebarber-even the dignified and ImpressIvehead waiter-will take tips without a blush,they expect them. What 1s more, the gu&.stwho Is considerate of his personal comfortwill not dIsappoint the expectation.
The distinction, therefore, is easy to bemade. The servant whose duties are me-nial-quasi domestic-the man who directlyministers to one's personal comfort,brushes his clothes, serves his food, shaveshim, this servant always has been "tipped"and always will be "tipped" despite all the"anti-tUpping' efforts of officials and indi-viduals. The money gratifications he re-ceives are a part of his compensation forthe loss of personal dignity whIch his of-fice involves.

-4*l

Synonyn for Pessimism.
From the Chicago Post.
"What is a syno for pessimism?"
"Anti-imaperialis

From Punch.
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JOBSON PLAYS CHECKERS
When Mr. Tobson came home the othU

afternoon he had a package under his are
which he elaborate4y unwrapped on the
dining room table as soon' as Mrs. Jobsom
had put away his coat and hat. The pack-
age Contained a fine new checkerboard and
checkers.
"I have determined to do some reverting

to first principles during the long winter
that is upon us," said Mr. Jobson, "and in-
stead of putting in about four nights a
week at the theater, Mrs. Jobson--"
"Why, when did we ever go to the theater

four nights a week?" inquired Mrs. Jobson.
"-four wearisome nights per week at

the theater," continued Mr. Jobson, as if
he had not been interrupted. "I intend to
resort to simple methods of amusement
that entertain while they at the same time
exercise the mind. It's queer that we've
never played checkers during all of these
years; come to think of it, though, it isn't,either, when consideration is given to the
way you've dragged me out of my home,night in and night out, ever since we've
been-"
"Now, you know," Anterrupted Mrs. Job-

son, "that we do not average two nights
out a week during the cold weather,and-"
"So that we haven't had time for such

calm, peaceable, homelike ways of passingthe evenings at checker playing," went onMr. Jobson. "Did I ever tell you that
when I was a young fellow I could just
beat the head off anybody I ever playedcheckers with, Mrs. Jobson? Well, I could.
Of course, I don't profess to be any sort
of a champion now, but I guess, after all,I can hold my-"
"I haven't played since I was a younggirl," said Mrs. Jobson. "I won a prize,though, I remember, in a competition wehad between us girls at the game of give-

away-not the real game, you know----"
"I know what you mean-child's play,"said Mr. Jobson, indulgently. "Well, I'll

teach you the real game. Of course,I'll not play with you on even termsfor some weeks-I'll give you a coupleof men to start with, until I getthe principles of the game fixed uponyour mind. It is a game requiring somelittle intellect, checkers is, Mrs. Jobson, butI do not agree with those who assert thatthe femal- mind is 'entirely incapable of-well, we'll have a game after dinner, any-how."
Mrs. Jobson did considerable reflectingduring the progress of the dinner. She felttha.t sne could eternally wallop Mr. Jobson

at the game of checkers, for her father,who' had been the blhampion of a whole
county, had taught her the fine points ofthe game from her little girlhood. Mr. Job-son's allusion to the female mind, however,decided her, and there was a slight com-
pression about her lips when, after Jobsonhad finished his newspaper and cigar, theysat down at their first game of checkers.
"Now, the object of the game," Mr. Job-

son began to explain, "is to-er-accumu-late all ot your opponent's checkers that
you can, finalty leaving him vothing to-""Oh, I know that much about it." saidMrs. Jobson. "And not to break your kingrow if you cpn heip it. And to lead youropponent into traps. And to make himjump once, so that you can get two or threeof his men. I remember that."
"Oh, you do, do you?" inquired Mr. Job-

son, with a confident air. "I suppose that-while I've been smoking you've been looking
up the game in the encyclopaedia? How-
ever, you are correct in so far as vou've
gene. Now, shall I give you a couple of
men out of my king row to start with, orshall we begin on even terms, just for 'the
purpose of permitting me to show you how
to manipula-c Lhe men? You needn't feelbadly, you know, if I beat you after giving
you a couple of men, for-'
"Well," said Mrs. Jobson, "perhaps it

would be as well for the first game for youto give me--

"Certairly. certainly, my dear," said Mr.
Jobson, with extreme amiability. "Now,
you just take what two you like from myking row-those'll do-and make any move
you like--h'm-not such a wcird move, that,
either-well, I guess I can block that littlegam.-''
"Yes, but you must jump, you know,"said Mrs, Jobson.
"Jump wh'ire?" inquired Mr. Jobson, with

a surprised look. "Oh. yes, now I see. Well,now-jump again, you say? By Jove, so Imust! Well-er-"
Mr;. Jobon- was gazing at her with ashocked and somewhat suspiclous expres-sion. She had given him a couple of men.

and then, taking three herself, had landed
plump into his king row, where she was in
a position, with the aid of the king, to eathim up in detail.
"Now, who in the world would think

you'd havo known how to do that?" saidMr. Jobson. looking considerably creqt-
fallen. "Accidental, though, of course?Must have been an accident. H'm. Well,the accident has just cost me the game, so
we'll try another of the same sort. Just
pick a couple again off that king row of
mine, and we'll see how you make out with
your accidental playing for general results
this time. My move? Eh? My jump? And
again? Blamed if I haven't permitted my-s(If to fall into another accidental trap,and you're in the king row again! All comes
from my being in a trance instead of reallywatching the game. I'll-"
"Give up?" Inquired Mrs. Jobson, sweetly."Ho! Give up, you say!" said Mr. Jobson,

a bit sternly. "You're taking that air
about it, are you? Give up! Why, of course
I won't give up! Just go ahead and move,and if I don't have that king of yours in
precisely three minutes I'll-"
"Jump," said Mrs. Jobson.
"Huh?" asked Mr. Jobson. studying theboard. "Why, you get two of 'em there.don't you? Blamed if-"
"Give up now?" inquired Mrs. Jobson.

calmly.
"Look a-here," said Mr. Jobson, "suppose

you don't assume quite such a to! the con-
quering heroine comes manner in this-""Let's p)lay even men this time, dear,"
said Mrs. Jobson. "It'll be more interest-
ing."
"Why, you won't have a show in tenthousand playing even' up with me, and I

wouldn't subject you to the mortification
of-"
"Suppose we try, anyhow," said "Mrs.

Jobson.
"Oh, well, if you've got so puffed up over

the pair of accidental, fiukey games you've
won, why, just to take you down a peg,
I'll-"

It was Mr. Jobson's first move. Instead
of massing his forces In the center, he be-
gan playing that fragile game from the
sides, and before he had made five moves
Mrs. Jobson hadl two of his men for one of
hers, and no chance of his getting his man
back. Mr. Jobson's forehead began to per-
spire, he leaned his chin in his hand and
panted heavily, and he regarded Mrs. .lob-
son's face out of the tail of his eye with
cold suspicion. Mrs. Jobson gradually wore
him down until she had two kings to his
one. Then she cornered him.
Mr. Jobson didn't say a word as he ar-

renged his men for another game. He
started in, however, as if he had thousands
of dollars at stake, and he mopped his
forehead constantly. Despite all the male
intellect he gould bring to bear, however,
Mrs. Jobson got into his king row twice
before a dozen moves had been made. Thea
Mr. Jobson rose with a stately air.
"Madame," he said, "I think it would be

wise for us to come to an understanding at
the earliest practicable moment. It is not
enough that, anticipating my inauguration
of the game of checker, in this establish-
ment, you have been practicing the game
incessantly during my absence, to the ne-
glect of your household duties; it is not
enough that you have probably sought out
some expert in the game of draughts, and
had him teach you a mere mechanical ex-
cellence in it; but when, madame, I detect
you in the very act of surreptitiously remov-
ing my men from the board, I call a halt!
Perhaps you don't think I saw you tipping
two of my men off the board during the
progress of each of these two last games,
but I did, Mrs.. Jobson-I didi And by thae
time I return from the fier, untamed night
which I intend putting in dwn town, may-
be you'll-"
Mr. JTobson grabbed his hat and coat and

shot out, slamming the door, just than. He
wasn't gone more than an hour. before he
returned, dumped the checkerboard and
checkers into he latrobe, and went up-stairs to bed 'out a word.

Two gentlemen walking together came
by a stately new building. "What a meg-nificent structure!I" said one.
"Yes," .replied the other; "but I qsanotbear to look at it often aIpaaIt.
"That is strange; why -not'
"Because it reminds sne that the ownerbuilt' it out of the .blood, the aebesgranns of hi. follow-mnan-out of'-the grisfof cryigchildren, the-'woe of walling ~men.".

i nror a pawboeo eatkjo

'Oh. no; he is a dentist"-T-i
A soldier's monument, with the Gedieinof L-ibety on the top,
Two =manl -boys gazing up at it with 4

miration.
Johnuia (vry solmal,-Taat; Ga upthem?" .i. -
Willie (full of patrioties) -'-"..hat"Dewe=*a enea,._w.,

BY

Idenls.
Id like to be the est et inan
Who walks with lordly style

And who each credftoffnay scan
With a superior.smile.

On checks and coupons I had set
My hopes, when hopes were new.

But plain small change is what I get.
And I'm right thankful, too.

Id like to be a man of fame,
With plaudits fromn the crowd.

And often stop to hear my name
Re-echoing long and loud.

But I am mighty glad to meet
Some good friend that I know

When walking careless down the street
And hear him say, *Helo."

I dreamt of laurels which T'" wear
When with the great I sat.

I'm lucky if I hide my hair
With a new-purchased hat.

LIfe's humbler pleasures are so sweet,
'Tis wasting time to fret

O'er benefits you hoped to meet
Instead of what you get.

*
* *

Not claaetted an Game.
"Dar's a heap o' luck in dis worl' dat

doesn't git noticed," remarked the venera-
ble colored man to the little boy by his
side. The little fellow was holding fast to
his companion's tattered overcoat to keep
from getting lost. They were on the way
home from market and the genial charac-
ter of the comment may have had its foun-
dation to some extent in the basket whose
weight, though It caused the old man to
lean far to one side, was every now and
then favored with an affectionate glance.
"It beats all," he exclaimed. again as he
set the basket down under the lamp of a

lamp post for a little rest, prior to shifting
the burden to the other arm, "how much
luck folks has dat dey doesn' tIke no count

of. Jes' think of it! Folks goes an' pays
two aw three do~lars for turkey. Now,
turkeys makes a flne display an' et you
wants ter put on style, an' har: de money,
git yoh turkey. An' den' dar's quails.
Folks 'It pay as much as we gives foh a
mohth's rent, jes' foh de' sake of a mess
o' quails. An' pahtrldges an' pheasants an'
praire chickens is all de same way. Dey
keeps runnn' atter 'em an' holls duprice
away up. Dey doesn't know what dey's
mssin'. An' I isn' gwnr terll'em."
"But why Is us all so wcky?"
"Why is we lucky? We's lucky, chie'c'ase pohk chops doeesn't war feaahers an'

have ter be killed wid a gun; dat's why."

Her Protest.
"Charley, dear." said young Mrs. Tor-

ks anher husband sat down to a late
breakfast with a red, remnisent look
around his eyelids," I want to tell you how
much I admire your patience."
"Eh T"
"I didn't know you had so much pluck

and energy. I really blame myself, Char-
ley, dear, for being the cause of it all."
"What are you talkIng about?."r he In-

quired, with the manner of a man who
realizes that he- Is In such a state of IlI-
humor that he has to be extremely cau-
tious.
"The eonlids."
"If this Is a riddle, I wish you wouldn't

try It on me. Just get It into shape and

Ihyver, friteing the auk ofatmagazn
"Whalt aestrue ttinaotp e."n

quire', wtry toeturnner off a a whk.
reaioe thataremidstn such a tatohelpl-

DUMBthatLhhstbEXreeE-- ca-

trmiteendme Bltetter. t ae n

nuring you, e.-n I' And it was I who rndthe artileo Ihat aroused yonr inn
thust"m antd g-t you so de-ri hit A "'d.EI nemntmber distinctly. you had ne.r heard0: the LA-onids until I read the piece Inthe paper.'
"You m'nean tihose things that c one ar.niiid

every thirty-three years4 -r s,,'."
"Yes. Vharey dear. I might have knownyou would make up yior mind not t missanything so wond-rful and Instructive. PutI don't heleve they are K. ing to put in anappearane,. at all this year. So plu-si dobe philosophiala:ind give in. I ho nor youfor your inexorable determtiati,,n but if

you are going to stay up till :1 '.r 4 .'l-A
every morning for te n. xt thirtv-t hr--
years. watching for Letmilds. you'll iust heanother of these martyrs to -cience that w.
read about, and potstrity win't thank 3osa bit.

*
* *

From Hand to MeOth.
They give me maxims old an new
To bid me mind my ways

And save enough to Fee me 1h.m:gh
All of my mortal days.

And sInce I now lavo pri-it grow%My duty 'Is--no ess-
To chide in no uncertIn tine
Dame Naturc's reekh-sness.

Think, madam. of the sunshine ric-h
You squandered when 'tws Juna;

Think of th- Mlossom treirhswhieh
Lay withering *neath each norn.

The miser bee quaffsg in his lir
The sweets which ona'e you splrwi'.

And you. what have yiu for y ur sli:ti
With hinom a-id sunshine fled?

A little winter with its woa;
A litte want and pwn,

And summer's smile agaIn will glow
Reyotil the April rain.

Your deep breath sighs a saI !is
Yet, when 'tis June mince more.

You'll ft-tat eacht wanderor wi m:iy paA sp"ndthrift as of yore.
*

Is
Him Sense of Jutlee.

Mr. lykins' wife had ait lim &
P ng time in eilence bef- : t xi:Aniw%
with a tremor of pathoshin i-r v-i
"Am I ever so very cr: , ar?'
"I don't know what ',., vy:rN Is,--

arsw-red h-r husband. -"3 ir t any-body's foil, though, I can I. ;I N t hat.
You (an ie Just us pronmpit in' iig bac:
with a igent repartee as alny0.
"But I'm never a s old, am 1.' h. per-
s d. apprahensively.
-Whats worrying you. an3ha ?" lie de-

mandived. imperiously. "Arp y-.u getting un-
easy ant discont-nted he-au-e i not load-
Ing you with reproaches ai.d harsh epl-
thets?'"
"NB.Uut I was re'adifn- about Xantipp.

and Socratea today, and I sh.uld dlike to
res,-mhle Xantlppe."
"That's i he ijaculated. "Jump at con-

clusions. Take it for granted that she was
all in the wrong. Everyboidy that Las ever
lived since her dar has baved a ruk atthe lady. Don't you spare her."
"But, you know-"
"Ni., I don't know; ari neitlwtr do yonknow. It got to be the Itshion to pat Noc-

rates on the back and call him a good fel-low while his wife was stayiug at homet'nding to the family troubl'-s. What didhe ever do? From all I can hear. Socratesw'ouldn't have turned his hand "ver to keepXantippe from doing her own hous, workand taking in boarders. Ile merel3 went
around town talking wise and affecting to
despise money. le us( d to Ilaf around the
market place passing out andnversatin and
thinking he was the greatest man ,It '-arth.
while Xantip; ec was barg~;ing fir provis-Ions at a stall around the i-rner. I defy
you to tind any place in history where he
cut the grass in the In-nt yard or white-
washed the rellar. Sly chivalrous nature
revolts at the Injnu!bi-- that has b-en
heaped upon that woman all these cen-
turies. If she stood him up and told him
the eternal truth once in a while, It was fo'r
hL own good. I don't pretend to know the
exact merits of the Sanip-n-Sc-h-y cn-
troversy. nor the Angl-B,'r differenc-s,
nor who wrote 'Inugh an the World
Laughs With You, but whetn it comes to
this B.era.'s-Xantip;Pe qu-esti-on, I know
right where I -stand ev-ry tim And I give
you fair warning, Mrs. Blykins. I wn't
hear the lady abused."

The yakarnik, a bird of the erane family.
is used hy th- natives of V'-w zuela inIla"O
of a shepherd diog for gujarding an1,-r
tng the-ir kti--k It Is sid that, however
far the yakatmik may wan-ler with the
flicks, it a.ver falls to lint Its way home
at night, idrtving befor- it .all the ercat urea
intr-usted~to its care.

-
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